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The girl only asked for a pack of cigarettes and when I stepped into ******** 
get them for her, I walked into as neat a frame as a private eye ever eneounte ed. 
It took a lucky break to get me out of this jam and square myself all around. 
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D0N TUIIIfltNIEIflt. 

zJhollywood detective Hnir~7 




IENKAGEP BY JBAL0U6Y, SUE VOSPER TRIES TO 
STAB KlTTi, BUT TURNER PISAZMS, HER. 



BE GOOP OR I'LL GET 
ROUGH ANP FORGET 
YOU'RE A LAPY." 




R LITTLE MAN JOINS THE MIX-UP.. 



— I 



I AM VOSPERO,THE PUPPET- MASTER. SUE IS 
MY DAUGHTER. SHE HA5 A VIOLENT TEMPER 

BUT I'LL x ■'- ■' > ' 

HAN CLE HER. 1 / OKAY- TAKE HEjR_OUT 
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WHEW/ ^%/l'MSCAREP, PAN. 
THAT COULD V SUE MAY STILL 
HAVE BEEN Lv TRY TO HARM ME ! 
A NASTY 
MESS.' 




Later, sam beale, the picture's director, hires 
turner to quarp kitty crane. 





I HEARD IT ALL! SO YOU 
LOVE KITTY.' HOW ABOUT 
YOUR ENGAGEMENT TO m?J 





%£!r SEf XP'' we MOVIE'S BIG PUPPET- SHOW <zr*ud'xt 
%%£?<& ** SHOT 'ON SOWP STAGE TKTTy^f^ 
3TAR OF THE OPUS, &T5 IN A MAKF-ZnEuh CXANE ' 

ffVOSPBR BE&PE HB* IN A MINOZKOLE.^ 




LIGHTS-.' 
CAMERA-.'/ 
ROLL 'EM. 1 '/ 
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flT IUBNSK'6 
COMMANP, A 
S7UPIQ HAND 

PHONBG 
UBU7BNANT \ 

PAVB 
P0NALP60N 

of r«e 

HOLIXWOOP- 

HOMICIPB 
&OUAP- 



BAN TURNER TOLP ME TO 
CALL you. THERE'S BEEN A 
MURPER ON THE SUPER/MONT 
LOT. BRIN© THE MEAT WAGON.' 





X>U WERE SITTING ON THE OTHER SIDE OF 
JHAT PJP IT J f NO/ 1 G\NBAR 
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Barn It Easily— 
In Spare Time-With STUART Greeting Cards 

vla?rl,nH r ent . of u B,rthd ". Get-Wei. and other folders needed The 

BIG LINE BOOSTS YOUR EARNINGS! 

NZl h ZlT/Sr t al Humor T Cards ' Gift Wraps. Imprinted 
Notes. Scented Stationery, other new money-makers. You can 
sell several boxes on each call and double or triple your earnings" 

Got Your Samples TODAY! 
ACT NOW! Earn extra cash for yourself or your group. Send 
no money. Ma.l coupon or postcard today for complete details 
and Assortments on approval. Imprint Samples FREE! 



SPECIAL FUND-RAISING PLAN FOR 
CLUBS AND ORGANIZATIONS 

Church groups, sororities, dobs, other orgonizations 
roise hundreds of dollars with (he eosy. proven, 
Stuart Plan. Your organiialion has the same oppor-J 
runity. Members take orders for Stuart Greetings . 
your treasury profits! Get full facts NOW! 



STUART GREETINGS, INC. 

325 W. Randolph St., Oept. Sf.Chicago 6, III. 
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STUART GREETINGS, INC. 

325 W. Randolph St., Oepl. S«. Chicago *. IN. 

Menu* «end your (Xtra mnncy plan with S. mp |, , 
moms on upprovxl »nrt Imnrmf Samplr* FRE*t 



"~ft 



. 7,tme 



. •*<"» , 



LlBUTeNANT PAVE PONALPSON AZ&IVE6-- 







> 








machine'guns H BflZOOKA5 



\ SALLYS 
SLEUTH 





BACK FROM THE DEAD ' ■ 

~HE CHIEF, A LEADING PRIVATE EYE . 
AND HIS PRETTY 8LONOE ASSISTANT, 
SALLY, RELAY AFTER AN EXTREMELY 
DIFFICULT CASE WHEN THEY RIO THEIR 
CITY OF ROCKY LOGAN, A CLEVER 
\ JEWEL THIEF WHO HAS BEEN SENTENCED 
I, TO PAY FOR NIS DASTARDLY CRIMES IN 
% THE ELECTRIC CHAIR . . . 



THE CHIEF READS NEWSPAPER 
ACCOUNTS OF LOGAN'S STAUNCH 
DISPLAY OF COURAGE IN THE 
FACE OF DEATH WITH MARKED 
SKEPTICISM . . . 



WELL, CHIEF, I GUESS 
THAPS THE END OF 
LOGAN AT LAST. 



DON'T 
KNOW, 
SALCY.. 




THERE'S SOMETHING FUNNy HERE. 
CRIMINALS ARE A COWARDLY 
LOT, AMD ROCKy LOGAN , THE 
/WASTER OF THEM ALL, 15 ALSO 
THE MOST COWARDLY. 




The chief's poubts are 
well founded, for in his 
prison solitude, logan 
removes a small vial 
from an ingenious hiding 
place and quickly downs 
its contents... 
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And swa6gerih6 boldly, the 
criminal is led to the chair.. 



SO TH£y EXPECT ME TO BREAK 
EH? I'LL SHOW THEM.' 



L06ANS SHOW OF BRAVADO HOLDS , 
AS THE CURRENT IS TURNED ON... \ 



Newspapers exploit the 
courageous endin6 with 
screaming headlines... 




V/TH THE 
SPARK SET 
OFF, A FAST 
SER/ES OF 

V/CIOUS 
CR/MES 
REND THE 

CITY... 




Prodded by the chief, the pol/ce d/g up 
logan's coff/n in the cemetery . . . 



JUST AS I THOUGHT, 
--A DUMMY/ 




LOGAN HAS TRICKED US ALL .' OUR WORK WILL 
HAVE TO BE DONE ALL OVER AGAIN. WELL, 
LET'S GET STARTED. I HAVE AN IDEA, SALLY. 
VOU GO OUT TO A BEAUTY PARLOR, AND - - 




Sally shortly returns. \ 



HERE I AAA, CHIEF, A 
REDHEAD, JUST AS YOU 
ORDERED. 



IN A TOUGH SECTION OF TOWN... 



I'M A PRIVATE DICK, BUD. I'M AFTER 
A REDHEADED GAL JEWEL THIEF 
CALLED 'BOSTON BETTY". 




Later that evening, a redhead 
sups furtively into tf)£ bar . . , 



WHO'S THAT DAME •» 
NEVER SAW HER 
AROUND HERE 
BEFORE ... 




vy. you look like a r»6ht 
euv. i just ear into town . 

KNOW WHERE I CAN GET A 
QUIET ROOM WHERE I CAN 

HIDE OUT i 

FOR A / THIS DAME MUST 
WHILE TA . BE THAT DIP, 



SURE, BUT THERE'S A MAN YOU 
SHOULD KNOW. YOU TWO ARE 
IN THE SAME LINE. 



OH YEAH? THAT'S WHAT >OU 
THINK! HEY, PATSY, THIS IS 
BOSTON BETTy. TAKE HER 
OVER TO SEE THE BOSS, 




ROCKY LOGAN ! YOU'RE SURE SMART TO 
OUTFOX THE COPS. I'M "BOSTON BETTY '.YOU 
MUST HAVE HEARD OF ME -THE SLICKEST 
OPERATOR WITH THE ROCKS IN THE EAST. 
YOUR MAN OUT FRONT FIGURED WE 
COULD WORK TOGETHER ■••J^l 




OH, YEAH ? . 

C'MERE// 





The gangster draws his bun. but sally' is 
a split second faster . . . 




ROCKY LOGAN IS SUPPOSED TO BE DEAD ! 
NO OUTSIDER SEES ME ALIVE THESE DAYS 
AND LIVES TO TELL ! j 



Sally cannot use her sun, so she drops 
it and resorts to different tactics . . . 



BUT AS ROCKY NITS THE FLOOR, HE DRAWS HIS GUN 
FROM A SHOULDER HOLSTER... AND HERS IS TOO FAR 7 



THINK >OU'RE CLEVER, 
EH? I'LL SHUT YOUR 
MOUTH - BUT 600D .' 




Not a moment too soon, the chief's gun 
blasts from the doorway. , ■ 



DROP IT, 
LOGAN ! 




AND THE HEARSE WAS EQUIPPED WITH 
A LABORATORY WHERE YOU WERE 

RESTORED TO r — 

CONSCIOUSNESS? J YEAH. TOO BAD I 

INGENIOUS, 
BUT USELESS 



Meanwhile, downstairs, the POitcE detail that 

FOLLOWED THE CHIEF SOUNDS UP THE HOODLUM GANG ■ . ■ 




The following pay, prison guards are 
dum8founded to see logan back /n -jail 



YOU SEE, SALLY, 
CRIMINALS ARE 
ARE COWARDLY. 



I AGREE WITH YOU, CHIEF, 

BUT RIGHT NOW, I'M 601 NG 

OVER TO THE BEAUTY 

PARLOR AND BECOME 

A BLONDE AGAIN 




The chief and sally f/nally rest. . . 



u 




I'LL BE WAITING UP FOR YOU IN THE LIBRARY, RUTH,"PAUL BELLAMY JOLO HIS DAUGHTER WHEN 
SHE LEFT FOR THE THEATER WITH HER HUSBAMO. AND WHEN SHE CAME HOME... SHE FOUND HIM 
THERE ... MURDERED . . . > 



And SECONDS LATER, INSPECTOR madsonof 
THE HOMICIDE SQUAD, MCQUADE, H IS ASSISTANT, 

AND GAIL FORD, HIS SECRETARY, ARE SPEEDING 

TO THE SCENE... 



BELLAMY... HE'S A 
RETIRED BANKER, 
ISN'T HE, INSPECTOR 
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HE'S FROM ONE OF THOSE SMALL BALKEN 
COUNTRIES. YOU TAUGHT ME THERE'S ONLY 
TWO MOTIVES FOR MURDER.INSPECTOR, MONEY 
OR REVENGE. I WONDER WHICH THIS IS ? 




And soon , in t,he Bellamy 

LIBRARY...y Y0UR FATHER llj 



SURPRISED A THIEF AND -THE 
MAN KILLED HIM, RUTH. 




HOMER/akd it's exactly uke 
the broken one in the 
bellamy library oh well... 
i guess there's a lot of 
these things around town. 



w" 




Early next morning, g ail starts visiting all 
the importers in town... but it isn't until late 
in the afternoon when she finds what she's 
looking for... 






HERE'S THE ENTRY, MISS FORD/i HURRY... WRITE 
WE IMPORTED THREE HOMER 
BUSTS... SOLO ONE TO MR 
BELLAMY, ONE TO MR 

SYLVESTER AND THE 

THIRD TO A MR. SNOW. 




But as they near the house 
...shots and screams ring 

OUT. 



« " 




But later, in thelibrary... 




AND WHEN I FOUND THE LETTER.I REALIZED 1 
HE HAD GONE HOME AND KILLED FATHER DURING 
THE INTERMISSiON AT THE THEATER. I CAME 
HERETO KILL HIM WHEN I LEARNED MR. SNOW 
HAD THE THIRD BUST. I 



And LATER, IN INSPECTOR MA DSON'S OFFICE ... 





SPECIAL. .. **m-n 

INTRODUCTORY OFFER 

to Readers of THIS COMIC 




NEW! 
IMPROVED! 



All-in-One Cigarette Lighter and Full- Pact Cose give* you a cigarette and 
a light— BOTH at ihe tome time' Smart, streamlined and modem This 
wonderful convenience is compact fit* easily in your pocket of purse 

No more tobacco crumbs No more bent or damp cigarettes Insures lasting 
freshness Deep well lighter holds on amazingly large supply of fluid. Built 
for lifetime service of beautiful mottled plastic Only lighter case with 
hinged lid. Opens with a snap of your fii ger You' name engraved on cose 
in 23 Karat gold letters An ideal gift for men or women Order Now 



Use 10 Days At Our Risk 



Just moil name and address for trial inspection and approval 
On arrival deposit $1.98 plus 48c COD postage Use 10 days 
If not delighted return for refund of purchase price (Send 
$1 98 with order We pay postage I 

EXTRA FOR PROMPT ACTION ... » you ordet now, ~e 
will engrave any name in 23 Karat gold without e«l'a cost Order 
now for yourself or os a gift for someone else 



HEY! WHERE CAN I GET 
A COMBINATION CASE 
AND LIGHTER LIKE THAT? 



JUST SEND 
A COUPON 
TO H&-S 
SALES IN 
CHICAGO' 



(lU GET ONE, 
l\ TOO WHAT 
\*\ A MAN ' 

if 

CIH» 

AND MAIL 

COUPON 

NOW 



H 4 S SAliS CO.. Dipt 170 
1665 Milwaukee Ave.. Chicago 47. HI 

P'eose rush combination cigarette case and lighter I will pay posi 
mon only SI 98 plus 48c COO postage on arrival 1 may return 
in 10 days for refund of purchase price if not delighted (Send 
SI 98 with order HAS Soles Co povs postage I 
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HAS SALES CO 

1445 MUwoukee Ave 
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STUCK WITH MURDER 



"TXONEY, will you Btop and get me a pack 
■*■*■ of cigarettes! I'm all out and I'm dying 
for a smoke." 



I glanced in {he direction of the girl beside 
me and brought the car to a stop near a drug 
store, which was across the street. "Sure, 
Baby," I grinned. "What '11 you have?" 

"Happy Hits." The voice was soft, warm. 

I edged out of the seat and walked toward 
the shop. What a lucky stiff I em. As a private 
detective I had met all sorts of women in my 
work, but nowhere had I ever run across a 
girl like Marilyn. And the funny part about 
it was that she had been under- my nose all 
the time. 

She was a waitress in a small cafe near my 
office. I had just finished a job of tagging after 
a Park Avenue lothario, whose wife wanted 
to pin a divorce on his dinner jacket. Inci- 
dentally, of course, she" was after a deep cut 
into his wallet. I didn't like those kinds of 
cases, but you gotta eat. I was tired and need- 
ed some relaxation. I dropped into the cafe 
for a cup of coffee, and there she was. Blonde, 
big innocent grey eyes and more freckles than 
all the kids in Kansas combined. Kansas was 
her home and she had a soft, leisurely drawl. 

I sighed as I opened the door of the store. 
She was new, fresh and inspiring. 

Something cracked against the side of my 
head. Everything turned red, and dazzling 
lights danced before my eyes. I felt another 
blow, and blacked out. 

It seemed as if in the next second my head 
began to throb like an electric drill. Slowly, 
I opened my eyes and looked into the pink, 
round face of none other than Sergeant Ell- 
wyn P. O'Hara of Homicide. 

"All right, Wilder," he growled. "Snap out 
of it." 

I blew air. hot and loud. The fathead. I get 
flattened like an iron and tie wants me to do 
a jig. "Shut up," I mumbled, "and leave me 
alone." 

He grabbed me by the lapel and heaved me 
on my feet. 1 felt like the roof had caved in. 
"For Pete's sake," I yelled, "take your hands 
off me. What do you think I am, a sack of 
potatoes?" 

O'Hara gruuted and, by way of answer, 
gently hurled me into a chair. A uniformed 
cop handed me a glass of water. 

"I could do better with a slug of rye," I 
grumbled as I down the tumbler. 

"All right, wise guy, let's have it." His voice 
clicked like a typewriter. "Is your business so 
bad that you have to bump off a drug store 



hackney, or did you just want some small 
change t" 

I blinked my eyes. The static in my head 
hadn't cleared, and it seemed like the whole 
Atlantic Ocean was roaring in my ears. 

"What are you driving at, O'Hara 1" I ask- 
ed. "I came in for some cigarettes." 

He laughed loudly. "That's the most inno- 
cent thing I've heard in fifteen minutes. Take 
a look around, Junior." 

I straightened up. The place was neat and 
orderly. Nothing was disturbed— except the 
small safe behind, the drug counter. It was 
wide open and quite empty. I noticed a trickle 
of blood that edged into a pool. I rubbed my 
head. Not mine— it felt like a huge pumpkin. ? 

"Over here, Sonny Boy." O'Hara 's voice 
was beginning to annoy me. He pointed to a 
crumpled figure of an old man. His voice 
droned on: 

"The safe is empty. The old guy is dead, 
and this — ' ' he shoved a gun, partially covered 
with a handkerchief, under my nose "—this 
was found clenched tightly in your dainty 
hand." 

"Gimme an aspirin," I said wearily. "I got 
a headache." I still wasn't fully aware of what 
had happened, 

"Quit stalling, Wilder." O'Hfira never rais- 
ed his voice. "This is open and shut ..." 

"O.K.— O.K." I interrupted, throwing up 
my hands. "1 get the old coot to open the 
safe, bump him off. And just to make things 
easy for you, I tap myself on the head, not 
once, but twice." 

O'Hara glared at me, his small eyes burn- 
in?. But he didn't say a word. 

"Get wise, 0"Hara," I continued. "The gun 
isn't mine. I never carry one unless I am on 
a job." 

"And what do you call this?" He leaned 
close to me. "The gun can be traced. This is 
a mUrder rap." The last he said slowly, let- 
ting each word sink in. I began to realize 
what a spot I was in! 

An ambulance howled up and a police doe- 
tor, without saying a word to anyone, strode 
over to the body and leaned over it. I finally 
woke up. This isn't a game O'Hara 's playing. 
I am on the tail end of a beautiful frame. 

The doctor straightened up, walked over to 
O'Hara and mumbled a few words to him. 
O'Hara turned to me: "Well, he isn't quite 
dead yet. He may be able to identify you." 

My head hurt and I didn 't feel like arguing. 
O'Hara didn't have it in for private detectives 
like many policemen. But like too many of 



them he had got into a rut aDd couldn't see 
any farther than the nearest suspect. 

He straddled a chair, resting his chin on 
an arm. "I suppose you're going to stick to 
the cigarette story." 
I said nothing. 

"Naturally, you have an alibi," he purred 
on. 

"Naturally," I replied. "There was a girl 
with me in my car." 

O'Hara looked closely at me for an instant. 
Without batting an eye, he said: "Get set for 
a shock, Sonny Boy. There's nobody outside." 
I sprang out pf my chair. Except for police 
cars, the street was empty. I didn't get it. 
Marilyn seemed so nice and not the type to 
pull out like that. 

O'Hara laid a hand on my shoulder. "All 
right, Wilder, let's go. I'm holding you for—" 
"Never mind the oratory," I interjected. I 
was in as deep a fog as ever with that bump on 
my head. This was one sweet mess, I realized. 
I turned to O'Hara. "Now listen! There was 
a girl with me, I tell you. In my car. She was 
right across # the street. Maybe the thug who 
pulled this job grabbed her, too. Trace the car 
and you've got your man." 

I could see he wasn't impressed. He looked 
at me for a moment and then said softly : ' ' OK, 
Sonny, we'll check for you." He shoved me into 
the nearest prowl car. "Eight now, you are 
my guest." s 

In a few minutes I was getting the works 
at the local precinct. But I stuck doggedly to 
my story. The boys finally let up and let me 
get some sleep. 

The next day one of my few grateful clients 
posted my bail. The police had checked for 
my car. It had disappeared into thin air. As 
for the gun, it was as I had suspected— it could 
not be traced. I stopped by my office for my 
own gun. This job was pulled by one of a 
thousand small-time operators. He would be 
as easy to find as a submerged sub in the mid- 
dle of* the Pacific. 

Just as I was about to leave, the phone rang. 
I picked up the receiver, and a familiar voice 
came over the wire. 

"Is that you, Steve t" It was Marilyn. 
"Well, what happened to you last night?" 
I growled. 

Her voice sounded anxious. "After you went 
into the drug store last night, 1 saw a man 
walk out. I waited for a few minutes and then 
somebody else went" in. He ran right out again 
and in a few minutes I heard the police." 

"Well," she continued, "I was afraid. I 

didn't want to get into any trouble, so I left." 

She started to cry: "I know ... I know. 

I'm terribly sorry. I didn't know what to do. 

I was so scared." 



"Sure, sure, Baby. Forget it for now. What 
did you do with my cart" 

"Your car?" she queried back at me. "Oh, 
yes! I parked it around the corner from the 
drug store." 

"You what?" I was incredulous. 

"Yes, 1 ' she said. " Ithought you might need 
it. I took a cab home." 

I never laughed so hard in all my life. The 
police dragged the entire city of New York, 
and there was the car right under O'Hara 'a 
nose. I promised myself never to let the thick- 
headed cop forget it. 

"What's the matter, Steve?" Marilyn sound- 
ed worried. "Are you all right?" 

"Sure, Honey, sure," I said. "I'll tell you 
all about it some other time." 

After I hung up I sobered up. Things were 
still bad — pretty bad. After getting my own 
car, I headed for" the East Side. I reached for 
a cigarette. Nuts! I had left them in another 
suit. I stopped near a small bar. The Third 
Avenue El rattled above me as I entered. I 
got a beer and then ambled over to the cig- 
arette machine. Sitting close to it was a neatly 
dressed man of about 40. I pushed the lever of 
the machine. The man turned. His eyes flew 
up in surprise. Yanking a gun from hi» hip 
pocket, he sent a slug past me crashing into 
the machine, and ran out into the street. 

He must have been the guy who had pulled 
that job the night before and had recognized 
me. I pulled out my gun and dashed after him. 
1 spotted him running across the street. The 
walks were crowded and I didn't dare shoot. 
Some one screamed. I ran into the middle of 
t he street and plunged through the crowd that 
had begun to collect. The fool had run into 
the path of a truck. I sped up to him and 
grabbed his gun. He was only dazed. 

"O.K., punk," 1 said, grabbing him, "get 
up!" 

I glanced at the truck. On one side there 
was a large placard with a picture that bore 
these familiar words: 

Smoke Happy Hits For A Happy Smoke 

Well, to make a long story short, the old guy 
identified him as the hold-up man, and I be- 
came the recipient of the city's apologies in 
the person of none other than Sergeant Ell— 
wyu P. O'Hara of Homicide. 

After that ordeal I really needed some re- 
laxation. This time I called on another doll. 
She was slick, worked in a small night club 
mid a brunette. Soon we're heading for the 
open country. The night air is sweet and good. 
This babe turns to me and says: 

"Darling, I'm all out of cigarettes. Will you 
stop and get me a pack of Happy Hits?" 
I almost lost control of the ear. 
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LONNW 

«LO«»on 



PLAY A GUITAR 

AND SO EASY, TOO! 



LONNIE <w WAYNE 

GLOSSON RANEY 

Famous Stars of Stage, Radio, Television 



SENSATIONAL NEW 

'PICTURE WAY' 

SHOWS HOW TO PLAY GUITAR 
in 10 DAYS or YOUR MONEY BACK 



T «E PICTURES 



48 PHOTOS 
SkM EXACTLY 

WMTttePlt 

Yotr Fin*trs 

OVER100 
SONGS 

W»r*. AMutic 
iNCUIDIP 



«W#'v« d iecovered • brand new way of ihowi no. 
Ika how to play the Qatar . . . »nd we guaran- 
tee we can SHOW YOU In lOdayi. We do it with 
pictures, eg actual pholoa, that ahow you exactly 
now todo the flnjrerinir, ttrummlnjr. etc. You don't 
have to study a lot of printed worda like in most 
coureea. With our home- teaching eourae. Ifa 
mostly a matter of just doing yourself what you 
•"a^'"? ,nown >" the picturea. Ifa the easiest 
and the beat way we've ever aeen. Even if you've 
r.' v ' r ..Wi ■ Guitar I" your handa before, our 
New PICTURE WAV" will ahow you how to 
play. Experienced playera. too. even professional 
entertainers, have told ua thla PICTURE WAY" 
tmprovea their playing. 

~Z**£? "X"*- *» *lve you worda and mualc for 
over 100 songs we've picked for their radio and 
atase popularity. Sing and play alonir with your 
RT9SSt.S!Fn!*< r »dlo. television proxram*. 
DON'T DELAYI Sun TODAYI 

PLAY BEAUTIFUL MUSIC IN 10 DAYS 

OR YOUR MONEY BACK 

We're so sure that our "Picture Way"c«n ahow EVERY- 
ONE HOW TO PLAY the GuiUr. that we're giving you this 
IRONCLAD GUARANTEE . . . if youare not playing 
beautiful music on your Guitar 10 days after you receive the 
Lonnie & Wayne Home Teaching Course, return the course 
to us and get your money back. Could anything be fairer 1 




SEND NO MONEY! 

Just send your name and address to t.ONNIK & WAYNE Pay 
postman only SI. 69 pluaCO.D. and poaiaire. (Or send DM with 
order and we pay pustiutc. Start iilayinic IsnuUfiil chord* the 
very hrst day. Re playing music in 10 days or y<iur money hack 
lonnie * Wayne. Studio 1 5 1 1667 Milwaukee Ave.. Chicago 47. III. 



Lonnie & Wayne's OWH Guitar Bargain 

NOW you can own a Go.tar thai Lonn.c '. Wa,ne oervanally 
selected lo oMcr to you ai AMERICA'S BEST GUItflR Value 

ONLY SU.9S Send ,1 00 Dee.,,,, Pa, balanc'con do ,» 

Vrite us toda, — Addrrsi IONNIE t WOfNE Studio 
1667 Milwaukee Avenue CHICAGO*' ILLINOIS 



CAN YOU 

Hold Your Fingers 
LIKE THIS? 



WAVNI 

RANEY 




WHY NOT 

Play tha Guitar? I 



MAI ft. 

COUPON 

NOW 



i 



Lonnie and Wayne, Studio 151, 

l««7 Milwaukee Ave, CMICAOO 47, ILLINOIS 

Please send me. hy return mail, one of your new "Picture Way" 
Home Teaching Guitar Course*. I will pay postman SIX* plus CO D 
and puaiaxe. (Or send S1.S9 with order and m pay (sutaire.) I under- 
stand that you will refund my |1.8» if I am nut playing ovAuliful 
musie IiJ Juy» after I receive it. 



NAME 



ADDRESS. 



-RFD. 



JOX_ 



[ CITV- 



.STATE. 



RAYHAti 




MURDBRja 



RAY //AL£, ACE REPORTER AND SPORTS WRITER 
FOR THE "MIDVALE CLARION" IS CONGRATU- 
LATED BY HIS BOSS. LARRY DOYLE, OWNER AND 
EDITOR OF THE PAPER.FOR HIS BRILLIANT 
BEHIND-THE-SCENES BASEBALL SAVVY IN 
DEVELOPING THE MIDVALE "SINNERS" INTO A 
POTENTIAL PENNANT WINNER. VICTORY THIS 
AFTERNOON, IN THE LAST GAME OF THE SEA- 
SON, WILL BRING THE COVETED FLAG TO MIDVALE. 




AND THEN EXCITEMENT BREAKS LOOSE IN THE 
"CLARION" OFFICE AS DICK MANNERS RUSHES IN 



Ray ARR ANGES POLICE PROTECTION FOR HIS STAR 
PLAYER/J WAIT IN MY OFFICE UNTIL THE COPS 



COME.DICK. PFRHAPS YOU PL AY THIS AFTERNOO N 
THIS LETTER WARNS MENOT TO PLAY THIS AFTER- \ AND P E RHAPS YOU D0N ' T . 3~ 



, NOON. IF I 00,1'LL BE KILLED. I'M NOT SCARED. 
BUT I SURE AM MAD/ 



LET ME SEE THAT 
LETTER. 



I'LL 

CALL THE 

COPS< 



LISTEN.CHUM.THEY CAN'T SCARE 
ME OUT OF THE GAME. 
' THIS WARNING MAY BE THE 
WORK OF A HARMLESS CRANK. ] 
ON THE OTHER HAND. WE 
HAVE GAMBLERS IN THIS 
CITY WHO WOULDN T 
STOP AT MURDER TO 
WIN BIG MONEY. RAY, 
I'LL LEAVE THE 
FINAL DECISION 
.TO YOU., 



<£-, 



Wi 



Only two hours to game time, 

*AY DELVES INTO THE UNDER- 
WORLD FOR INFORMATION... 



Ray has unexpected compa ny. 
lady, i'm in a hurry. can't" 
vou fin d another cab? 

x need your helr 
mr. hale. i'm engaged 
to marry dick manners 
we both need your 

HELP. 






Ray LISTENS TO THE GIRL'S 
STORY.HOPING TO LEARN SOME- 
THING THAT WILL HELP SOLVE 
THE MYSTERY... 



DICK'S BEEN GAMBLING. HE'S 
LOST A LARGE SUM OF MONEY 
TO CAL LARUE. HE CAN'TMAKE 
GOO D THE DEBT. 

LARUE'S JOINT IS TH? 
gCUMMIEST DIVE IN 
.MIDVALE. 




The brutal bodyguard returns to check on 
ray.who pretends to 8eunconscious... 




Luck holds, and ray reaches the safety 
|of the street. -< 




Ray is surprised to find dick's sweetheart 
closeted with chief of police stevens- 



HELLO, HALE. I'VE BEEN ASSURING THIS UTTLE 
LITTLE LADY THAT EVERYTHING'LL BE DONE TO 
PRO TECT MANNERS. 

DICK IS SO FOOLISH AND 
BRAVE TO INSIST ON 
PLAYING, y 

I'M GOING TO 
HIS HOTEL NOW. 
I PROMISE YOU 
I'LL NOT LEAVE 

HIS SIDE UNTIL] 
AFTER THE 
GAME. 



^ 



K$ 



RAY RUSHES TO DICK'S HOTEL, NOT CERTAIN IN 
HIS MIND THAT HE Wl L L ALLOW 01 CK TO PLAY. . 



3£ 



*L 



* r d 



Ray reads the 
note left by 

DICK... 






Ray enters the room and his heart stops. 
OICK HAS disappeared... 



• 



DICK— DICK—WHERE'S THAT GUY? 
WHAT'S THIS— A NOTE.' 



RAY FINDS HE IS NOT ALONE IN THE ROOM,.. 



GIVE ME THAT 
LETTER. 



WITH PLEASURE. IT MEANS 
MORE TO YOU THAN IT DOE! 
TO ME. 



J*f 



'GONNA' PLAY, EH? I'D BEAT YOUR BRAINS 
OUT, BUT YOU AIN'T GOT NO BRAINS. 



D 



THE WHOLE THING'S SCREWY 
I'M GOING OUT THAT DOOR. 
HOW ABOUT YOU? 



Ray MAKES GOOD HIS BLUFF.. 



SHOULD HAVE 
DONE THAT WHEN_ 
I WENT IN THE, 
ROOM. 



Ul 



Ray rushes to 
the ball park , 
hoping against 
hope that no 
harm has come 
to dick. reach- 
ing the entrance 
to the locker 
rooms, he is 
amazed at what 

HE SEES- 



GET TO YOUR SEATS.YOU 
BUMS. YOU'LL BE WATCHED 
EVERY SECOND. MFT A 
WRONG FINGER AND YOU'LL' 
BE CARRIED OUT 
FEET FIRST. 



\ 



\ 



X 



ROSE SEES RAY AND | 
HURRIES TO HIS SIDE... 



OH, MR. HALE, I'M SO GLAD 
YOU'RE HERE. THOSE TER- 
RIBLE MEN-WHY DO THE 
ALLOW THEM IN THE 
PARK? 



& 



\)OIN YOUR PARTY 
AND DON'T WORRY. 
REMEMBER, I WANT 

THE FIRST DANCE AT 
YOUR WEDDING. 



DO YOU SUPPOSE 
I COULD SEE DICK? 
JUST FOR A 
MOMENT. 



/NO — RUN ALONG TO YOUR 
SEAT. AFTER THE GAME 
WE'LL ALL CELEBRATE WITHJ 
A VICTORY DINNER. 



m 



iK\ 



*s£8 



| RAY HURRIES TO JOIN DICK IN ^tt^^&^T" ^ eR 



WH AT GOES ON HERE? 

THESE THINGS HAVE 
STOPPED MANYABU L LET^ 

IF I'M SHOT, IT'LL 
BE RIGHT THROUGH MY 
EMPTY HEAD. 



tfifc'Si 



/KV 



V/ 



Slid 






A SECOND SHOT RINGS OUT 




ISLE RUNS TO THE GIRL IN THE STANDS 



lHE BULLET-PROOF VEST SAVED DICK'S LIFE 



VEAH YOU ALL RIGHT; 
DICK ? 







BEAT IT, YOU TWO Y SEE THAT SHE HAS THE 
YOU CAN'T DO ANY J 8EST.P00R KIDf SEND THE; 
--* BILL TO; ME. AT THE 

"clarion" 




I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 
FOR GOOD PAY JOBS IN 



fMuBBT 



T 



America's Fast Growing Industry Offers You(2 r 5tf0» v cO ,>*o* 



J. E. SMITH ha. trained more men -for 
Radio-Television than any other man. 



Sr'yfll 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



LOST JOl. NOW HAS OWN SHOP 

"Got laid off my machine shop 

Job which 1 believe was best 

; thing *ver happened be ! opened 

■ foil time Radio Shop- Business 

it picking up every week." — E. 

T. Plate. Corsu-ann. Texas. 

GOOD JOl WITH STATION 

~l »m Broaden*! Engineer at 

•* L!'M Another U'fhnirian and 

I aa*c opened a Ra4hvTV aerv- 

r m out spare lime. BI 

■ s here . . . more wot 

iKan *r can handle." — J H. __ . 

SsMnrley, SoffoHt. Va. ■•» 

SIS TO SIS WEIK SFAIK TIME 

B"Four months after enrolling for 
NRI courw, was able to serv- 
wv Radio* . . . averaged S1H 
to JI& a week spare time. No* 
have lull time Rad)o and 
Television business." — Willum 
Weyde, Brooklyn. New York. 
SWITCHED TO TV SUVICING 
1 reatmty switched over from 
sexto work and am now holding 
• reenion as service technician. 
I am still with RCA. enjoying 
sat wark more and more every 
a 7 •— N.Ward. Ridgefield, N.J. 

WANT YOUR OWN BUSINESS? 





ted 



start theii 



time. Robert 
men. New Prague, 
Minn., whose store 
is>hown tit left, nays, 
"Am now tied in 
with two Television 
outfit* am] do war- 
-*»* runty work for deal- 
ere. Often fall back 
to NRI textbooks for 
information." 



1. EXTRA MONEY w 
IN SPARE TIME ~ 

Many students make $5, $10 a week and more EXTRA 
fixing neighbors' Radios in spare time while learning. 
The dav you enroll 1 start sending you SPECIAL 
BOOKLETS that show you how. Tester you build with 
kits I send helps you make extra money servicing sets, _ 
gives practical experience on circuits common te Radio j. 
and Television. All equipment is yours to keep. * 

2. GOOD PAY JOB ■► 

NRI Courses lead to these and many other jobs: Radio 
and TV service, P.A.. Auto Radio, Lab, Factory, and 
Electronic Controls Technicians, Radio and TV Broad- 
casting, Police, Ship and Airways Operators and 
Technicians. Opportunities are increasing. The United 
States has over 105 million Radios— over 2,900 Broad- 
casting Stations — more expansion is on the way. 

3. BRIGHT FUTURE ■) 

Think of the opportunities in Television. Over 15,000,000 
TV sets are now in .use; 108 TV stations are operating 
and 1S00 new TV stations have been authoraad . . . 
many of them expected to be in operation in 1953. This 
means more jobs — good pay jobs with bright futures. 
More operators, installation service technicians will be 
needed. Now is the time to get ready for a successful 
future in TV! Find out what Radio and TV offer you. 



fr>* V 




You Learn Servicing or Communications 
by Practicing With Kits I Send 




Keep your job while training; at 
home. Hundreds I've trained are 
MfQl RADIO-TELEVISION 
Technicians. Most had no previous 
experience; many no more than 
grammar school education. Learn 
Had io-Tele vision principles from 
illustrated lessons. You also get 
PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE. Pic- 
tured at left, are just a few of the 
pieces of equipment you build 
with kits of parts I eend. Yoa ex* 
periment with, learn circuits corn- 
to Radio and Television- 



Mail Coupon— And out what IfctHO- 
T1UVI5I0N Can Do for Th 
Act Now! Send for my FREE 
DOUBLE OFFER. Coupon entitles 
yoo to actual Servicing Lesson; 
shows how you learn at home. You'll 
also receive my 6i-page book. "How 
to He a Success In Radio-Televisio 
Send coupon in envelope or paste 
postal. J.E.SMITH. 

Pres., Dept- 3CP1 i _^ _ 

National Radio Insti- fV Th^ABf^^^^ 
tut*, Washington 9, M %SSSLS 
ft C. Our 39th Year. ■LslSl**** i 



Today's Good 
Job Maker 

T* se« reaches from coaM-lo- 
easkif. Qualify for a good job 
•• a service technician or op- 
USttr My course includes 
••M, Waaon* on TV. You gel 
TBraciieal f-'iTii-n" . . . work 
aavsnta common to both 
■ and Television with my 
J*»w it the time to get 
f for success in Television! 



Good tir Both -7R£E 



I Mr. J. I. Stall*. Preslaaat. Baa* 3CP1 

■ Horlaaal Radio lastthtfv. Wasalaaraa f . D. C 

■ Mail me Sample Lesson and 64-page Book, "Row to I 
. ■ Be a Success in Radio-Television." Both FREE. (No 

9|i salesman will call. Please write plainly.) 






Nsme_ 



-Age- 



_Zone State,., 

As-proved ander G.I. BUI 






Magic Dutch 

Rock Garden 

Crows in 4 M^ 

wm. mm mm mm <*> W.TO 

DAYS 












in an/ season 

Boys & girls, here's exciling news. News about , something 
entirely different! Now, you can grow a real garden of your 
ve ry own— righ t in your own home. Yes. here's an amazing 

" * cuCBVTUiur " * T magic 9 arden vou sel -Y a n d 

EVCKllHlNU 1 plant yourself in a lew i- rules. 

Grow real grass and llov ers in 
just a lew days! You'U tiiiill to 
the magic o. Mother Nature as 
you watch ;he grass sprout and 



YOU NEED 

You gel all Ihese items 
— you don't need any- 
thing else. Plenty of i , he f]owers , ake roo , and 

time at all you 11 have a color- 



Magic soil. Lovely flow- 



er seeds . . . Practical. , ul _ hea „ h garJen _ and wha , a 
attractive container ... 
Bright colored metal 
butterflies. Little Dutch 
toy and girl . . . Ameri- 
can Flag . . . Parasol 
that opens and closes 
. . . simulated rocks. 
Cute ceramic dog . . . 
Many other exciling ¥ 
features. 1 

» , » > > • • • » • 

m 



kick you'll get playing gardener, 
cutting the grass, watering the 
plants, and tending the lovely 
sweet-smelling flowers. You can 
even clip a beautiful bunch of 
flowers for mom. or friend. All 
your friends will wonder how 
you were able to make things 
grow — They'll all wan! you to 
show them how! a| 



Over a hundred square inches of 
garden — Special wishing pool in 
the center — An American flag and 
pole — Two attractive butterflies 
that look like they're flying — Your 
own container. Just look at the list! 

For Boys and Girls 
of All Ages 

Here's a beautiful garden all your 
own for just a single dollar bill. 
You'll hive hours of fun. You'll sur- 
prise your family and friends with 
what you" know and what you can 
do! 



10 Day Trial FREE 




II you are not 100% deliqhted with 
this Garden just send it back. We 
will refund the full purchase price 
at once. Rush Coupon now! 

■ ■RUSH COUPON NOW! mm 

Honor House Products Corp. Depl. 844 
836 Broadway, New York 3, N. Y. 

Rush my Magic Dutch Rock Gardens on approval 
for only SI. 00. If I am nol completely satisfied 
I may return il for prompt refund of full purchase 
price. 

Na me . 

Address 

□ Send C. O. D. I'll pay postman SI plus a few 

cents postage. 
[""] I enclose SI. 00 for my garden. You pay ■ 

postage. Same money back guarantee. 1 



I 
I 
I 
I 
I 



